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I Has Long Been a Favorite. Then go to E. M. WALLEB, who
, has just bought the M. A. King FirThe mill has Jost been remodeled and the

Flour is better than ever. Insurance Agency the largest infthe
Co. and is now giving his entire timeIF YOTJ LIKE GOOD'BREAD to the Insurance business.

C1VE IT A TRIAL. Reasonable rates and honest dealing
Blectrie Light Floor is made by Vol. 25, No. 36. RAVENNA, O., WEDNESDAY, APRIL 26, 1893. Whole No. 1283 is the motto.

Office over N. Converse & Bon's
only, bntoOLD BY ALL GROCERS. Dry Goods Store, Ravenna, Ohio.V

Uncle Jed's Journey. HE CAN TALK WITH THE MONKEYS. Highest of all in Leavening PowerLatest U. S. Gov't ReportCapital, $100,000.
, 'Surplus, $20,000. ft flakier c Mil Co
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Is Always

with
Genuine
Bona fide Bargains

People in this country have long known that no one can give them gold
dollars for 50c. We do not deceive the public by telling them we give them
Tailor Made Clothing from stock, but we cut the prices down to fine points,
far below anything our competitors can reach.

We have more EXCLUSIVE NOVELTIES than can be seen in any
two other stocks in town.

We do not have to resort to Catch Penny Schemes to draw you on, as
others do. This and that thing given away, in order to get you there to trade
with them, is as riding a free horse you must dismount in the middle of the
mud. That is where YOU will land by dealing with such people.

We do nothing but a straightforward, honorable business, of which you
have all been convinced. OUR MOTTO is

desolate by the loss of husbands, and
sons, and brothers; hundreds of hearts
ached with a sorrow that no earthly
remedy could cure.

The "little mother" of tall Capt.
Tom sat on the low sill of the

kitchen, in the shimmering light
of the autumn moon.

Out under the tawny chestnut trees,
where the brook was babbling, and the
crickets chirping, amid the yellow
grasses, her husband lay in death's

sleep, and the heart of the
widow was sore with ber new sorrow.

"Oh, my boy!" she sobbed, tears
rainiug over her cheeks, "my tall,
handsome Tom! Never to see him
again never to hear his voice never
to feel the embrace of his strong arms.
It is very bitter! Oh, Tom, my boy!"

The crickets piped out their shrill
melody, the autumn winds rustled the
tawny chestnuts, and the noisy brook
babbled. The old cottage, under the
misty splendor of the autumn moon,
with a bowed figure on the doorstep,
looked unutterably lonely and deso-
late.

And the mother's poor heart was
full of wordless agony, while her
strained, tear-blind- ed eyes seemed to
see that nameless grave far down in a
southern valley her son's grave.above
which her tears could never flow.

A quick, sharp step crushed the
crisp grass; a tall shadow darkened
the autumn moonlight lying in silver
rifts on the white boards of the kitchen
floor.

"Little mother" looked up. There
was a moment of breathless silence,
and then a sudden cry a cry of such
intense, unutterable joy that all the
silent night took up the sound, and
hundreds of echoes repeated it amid
the surrounding hills.

"O Tom! my boy! is it you?"
"Yes, it is I, 'little mother!'"
At his right side an empty sleeve

hung, but with the left arm he clasped
her close, covering her wet cheeks
with passionate kisses.

"O Tom, 1 have suffered so!" she
sobbed at last, "I thought you were
dead, my darling! but you have come
back, my brave, handsome soldier!"

She raised herself from his embrace,
and, putting her hands on his shoul-
ders, looked steadily in his eyes.

They met her searching gaze, clear
and fearless.

LIYE ir AND

IQNE PRICE TO ALL!
--tr
We are constantly busy,' of which

establishment.

For the next ten days we give
can't be separated, such as Correct
Proper Materials.1 The proper thing for this season is a Nobby Sack,
Double Breasted Square Cut or a Stylish Cutaway, for Business or Dress.

REMEMBER ! We manufacture our own Clothing, and you reap the
benefit of the middleman's profit.

SPECIAL OFFERINGS throughout the entire store in everything for
Spring wear. We are prepared to take care of the public and provide them

to the Front

For its
Customers

LET 4-- LIVE

- all people will tell you who visit our

you a combination of qualities which
Style, Perfect Fit, Artistic Finish, and

of the year.

PIT SALE
and secure some of the GENUINE

RAVENNA.
Manager.

on all purchases amounting to $5.00

still cuttinglprices

we are strictly in it on lowest prices.

Spring linniisl
Never couldSyou get so good value for

Ravenna, O.

with everything requisite for this season

01 SPECIAL
Will soon be over. So come early
BARGAINS we are offering.

Our Poplar Prices uwifonteri M
We only are entitled to the preference of your patronage when we make

it pay you to come. First in Style and Quality. First with the Largest
Assortment of all that's Newest to choose from, And last, but not least,

M li .Com

LESS PRICE. See for yourselves.
Respectfully,

Mrtr Oil
FOE BLOCK,
HESKINS,

p. g. still pay One-Hal- f Fare
and upwards.

Prof. Garner Announces the Success of
His Mission to Africa.

Prof. Garner has written a letter to
his brother in Australia in which he
declares that he has "succeeded be-
yond his wildest anticipation" in his
experiments with monkey talk in
Africa. Ha says: "I am safe on the
coast, just reeking with quinine, the
proud possessor of a chimpanzee that
can say 'Tenakoe Pakeha,' which is,
you know, the Maori for "Good day,
stranger;' a gorilla that knows about
twenty words of Fijian; and a female

urang-outan- g that has picked ud
Tonner und blitzen' from mv German

valet, and has, judging from her ac-
tions, quite fallen in love with bim. I
have also got written down, which is
more important, nearly 200 monkey
words: Here are a fewJ spelt phoneti
cally: 'Achru,' meanino- - sun. fire.
warmth.etc; 'kukcha,1 meaning water,
rain, cold, and apparently anything

isagreeable; 'goshku.' meanini? food.
the act of eating. You will see from
this that it is a very primitive lan-
guage; there are, perhaps, not more
than twenty or thirty words in it that

have not already got, so that mv
task is now practically completed."

vv nen his battery, phonosraph and
revolving mirror began to work, he
says that the "glitter of the mirror
soon attracted a host of chatterino--
monkeys. I watched them for an hour
and then cautiously approached. Thev
disappeared like magic when they saw
me all but one, a chimpanzee. When

goi close to it 1 found that it took no
notice of me, but stood as if trans
fixed, with widely opened eyes and
dilated pupils, gazinsr at the mirror.
There was a slight tremulous motion
in the limbs and a spasmodic twitch
ing of the ears. I could hardly be-

lieve it. The animal was hypnotized.
was making a guttural sound like

achra.' When I subsequently listened
to the 'gram' I found that a similar
sound was frequently recorded thereon
amid what was then to me an nnintel- -

gible jumble . of monkey chatter. I
put thejnonkv in a bamboo caire, and
on examining aim about an hoiir after-
wards found him still under the hyp-
notic influence. I revived him with a
good strong sniff of ammonia and
held a lighted taper before his eves.
He was quite tractable and said 'achru'
and a few more tests satisfied me that
this word embodied the idea of light,
warmth and brightness. Other words
followed, and it was wonderful to take
note of his awakening intelligence."

MONEY LEFT TO ANIMALS.

Bequests by Eccentric Persons for the
Care of Four-Foote- d Favorites.

There recently died in Paris a lady
who had a beautiful'cat, to which she
was devotedly attached. When she
died she made a provision iu her will
for the payment of rent for a suit of
rooms for the use of the cat and left a
sum of money to pay for the personal
attendance of a man and woman. An-
other woman left to the town in which
she died a sum of money on two con-
ditions. One was that her tomb should
be kept in good condition and the
other that the town should pay the
sum of f-i- per year for the care of her
cat. She carefully stipulated that he
should be fed in the morning with a
quarter of a pint of milk served in' a
Sevres saucer; at midday with a piece
of liver or fish from which the bones
had been carefully removed, the same
to be repeated at night; his bed to be a
basket warmly lined with flannel; and
on each Sunday the cat was to have a
bath and nave tied on his neck: a bow
of blue ribbon.

A writer in the Christian Union dis
tinctly remembers, when she was a lit
tle girl, an old sorrel horse that used
to stand usually under the one tree
that grew in a certain field, rarely
moving beyond the shade of the tree.
The horse had crooked legs, a rough
coat, a mane and tail that might be
called molasses color, and yet he al
ways was an especial object of interest
because he was the heir to $300 a year.
lhat is, the owner of that field was
paid 300 a year to take care of this
horse, which under no condition was
to be put in harness. The woman who
left the horse this money had driven
him for twenty years, and she said that
in that time be had shewn more in
telligence in doing his work than she
had in doing hers, and was entitled to
this sum of money for the care and
wisdom he had shown while pulling her
wagon. It was a source of sorrow to
the man who was paid the $300 a year
when the horse died, for the money
went to a foreign country.

The Enfant Terrible.
They had just settled down for din

ner, and the nervous spinster wuo had
the guest s seat was still primping, as
persons of her class will, when the
family infant let out a whoop that
told of grief and terror that could no
longer be suppressed. "What's the
matter, dear?" inquired the visitor in
a voice of the deepest solicitude. "You
go 'way from our house," was the
shrill and startling response; "you are
just killing mamma, so you are.
Why, Mary, dear, how you talk,

from the mother. "What do you mean
anyhow talking like that?" "lou

mamma, that if that ol-o- ld ma--
maid for dinner, he

b-- be the death of you, so yo-yo- u did,
boo-ho- o! Then there was a scene
that beggars description, and when
the ancient maiden flounced through
the front door she was coldly congrat
ulating the mother upon having so
charming and so courageous a little
child as the one who had just saved
her life. A minute later the merry
sound of the maternal slipper in active
service was mingled with the cries oi
the enfant terrible. Detroit Free
Press.

All Held Good Hands.

The man in a slouch hat was doing
most of the talking and the drummer
was doinp- - the listening.

"Ever been in rsiue liuich.'" he
asked.

"Never." said the drummer.
"'Taint what it used to be. Fifteen

years ago there wasn t a likelier town
in the West. Now it ain't more'n

Gamblin' and shootin' and
whooDin' it up twentv-iou- r hours i

da v. and worse on Sunday. Iremem
ber ouce settin" in a game mere witn
Dick Jimson. Half-bree- d Joe and
man from Texas. The ante was $5
and the limit was nowhere. There
was $500 on the cloth and when we
showed down Half-bree- d Joe held
straisrht. Dick Jimson held an ace
and three kings, the Texas man held
four aces, and "

"Jerusalem." interrupted the drum'
mer at this revelation, "and what did
vou hold?"

The story-tell- er hesitated a moment.
"Well," he said, "bein' as I was the

coroner at the time, I held an inquest
on the Texas man." Detroit Free
tress.

A Big Picture.

M. Munkacsy, the painter, is at
work in his studio at Neuilly on an
immense picture. The canvas is 13
feet high and 40 teet long, and is so
heavy that it has to be raised and low.
ered by mecnanicai appliances.

I never grouted, never fussed, but lived here
calm an still.

For forty year 1 lived here on the hill in
Pnkumvl In.

Don't live bore like as nail," said Jim, "with
in ver snail slieli curlea:

11 pay yer fare to go out West and let yer see
toe woria.

n so I got on board tne tram an wniriea on
like a breeze.

But all I sees upon the trip was dirt an' grass
an trees:

Bee water, stones, an' sich-lik- e things; some
times a brook an 1)111.

Sez I to Jim; "All these 'ere things I see in
Pokumville.

We stopped to see Niagara Falls, that makes
so mucn loua taiK

An' we see a mess er water kinder tumblln'
from a rock

If you spill water from a spoon," sez 1 to
Jim, sez l.

Tis 'zactly the same principle" an Jim he
couian t aeny.

An' we crossed the Rocky Mountains an' Jim
sata. ' I can tnis jrrana.

"They're nothing," sez I, "but great hunks of
rocs an airtan sana.

An' we come to the Pacific, an' it made Jim
look nrolound.

But 1 sez, "I don't see nothin' but some water
sloshing round.

An' we went to sev'rul cities there wuz noth"
in there to see,

But jess er mess er bouses an' some folks like
you an--' me.

An' we come into Chicago sez Jim, "How's
tnis lor tnirnr

Sez I, "It's jest like Pokumville the same ol
thing, sez l.

Yankee Blade.

CAPT. TOM'S PROMISE.
"Good-b- y, little mother!"
She came out into the morning sun

shine at the sound of her son's voice,
little, shapely, girlish-face- d woman

in widow's weeds.
"Good-b- y, Tom, my good bov,"

standing on tiptoe to kiss him; "you'll
not forget mother when you're goner"

tie looked down and his Keen, blue--
ray eyes filled with tears and the firm

lips beneath his tawny beard trembled
like a woman's.

No, mother," a half-so-b in his voice,m not forget you."
"I know you won't, my good hand

some Tom," she responded, patting
and caressing his arm with her child-
ish, dimpled bauds. "You never
caused your mother's heart an hour's
sorrow in all your life, and you'll not
begin now. 1 shall pray for you un
ceasingly, and you'll come back to me,
Tom. l am sure the good God will
bring you back to me. One word
more, Tom.. Here's my little bible,"
drawing a small package from her
bosom; "vour lather and 1 used to
read it together. Mind, Tom dear,
and make it your guide and com-
panion, and you'll never go astray.
Army life is full of temptations, my
boy, but for 'little mothers' sake you'll
not yield to them?"

"No, mother."
"And, Tom, dear, you'll abstain from

strong drink you won't 'look on the
wine when 'tis red;' xou'li promise,
me that?"

?Yes, little mother."
"All, right; you'll not break your

promise, I'm sure of that. W henever
vour companions press you to join
them in a social glass, think of 'little
mother,' Tom. It would break my
heart to see my boy's handsome head
brought low by strong drink.

ion shall never see it, mother.
Good-b- y again there goes the bugle

I must be off. Take care of your
self, little mother."

"Ay, ay, Tom!"
T T elnnnr 1 1 1 a 1? n Q iicntlr a nrnto li i a

broad shoulders and strode down the
dewy line, the summer sunshine fall
ing brightly on his bnrnished arms
and soldier blue. In an hour's time
he had joined his regiment, and was
under marching orders for the seat of
war. -

A sultry summer night in southern
Virginia. The sky hot and brassy, a
lurid, crescent moon hanging over the
gmoky fields and long lines of shim
mering bayonets.

A group of oHicers were drinking
and chatting in the colonel's tent.

Come, - Tom, mv lad," said a gray--
bearded old major, addressing the tall
young.captain of a cavalry company;

come, my lad, nere's a glass oigoou
old whisky, to cool your blood and
tire your courage. We've bloody work
to do before the moon goes down."

Ha extended the brimming glass,
nd Tom put ont'his hand to receive it.

He was out of sorts that sultry even-
ing. His . head throbbed with a dull
pain, and a choking sensation at his
throat almost stifled him. The pend-
ing engagement would be his first bat-
tle, and, despite his . tall figure and
sinewy limbs, and tawny beard, poor
Tom's heart thrilled and throbbed
with something that was almost fear.

He craved the clear, lirey liquor that
sparkled so temptingly. It would
make him strong for the terrible con-

flict in which he must soon, take part.
He took the brimming glass from the
major's hand. The officers rose in a
mass, clanking their sabers.

"Here goes," cried the colonel, clink
ing his glass against that of his near-
est neighbor; "we'll pledge our ab-

sent wives and sweethearts, boys!"
He drained his glass, and a dozen

others followed his example: but tall
Capt. Tom put down his, still brinv
miner and untasted. lie nad no wne
or sweetheart in the far-o- ff New Eng
land village where he was born, but he
had his 'little mother!'

And in that moment of supreme
temntation. her sweet, fair face seem'
ed to rise between him ana tne iatai
srlass, and her voice spoke in his ear:

No. Tom, aon't for 'little mother's
sake!"

He put down his glass untasted.
Never in all his brave young life had he
willfully disobeyed his 'little motner;"
never since the hour when nis iacuer
died and eave her to his keeping had
he caused her a moment's pain. He
would not do so now. She would
know some subtle influence, flashing
like electric fire from the southern bat
tie-grou-nd to the old cottage amid the

reen New England hills, would warn
er if he broke his promise aud yield

ed to temptation.
Whv. what's ud cap'nr ' cried the

maior. "Haven't turned teeioiaier,
have you, old boy.'' uome, aown witn
vour whiskv."

But Tom shook his head, and, heed-
less of their jeers and laughter, turned
away, leaving the sparkling glass un
tasted

The desperate charge was over, and,
like the heroes of Balaklava, only a
few returned. Capt. Tom was not
among the number. He lay prostrate.
on the blood-staine- d battle-hel- d, and
the list of dead that went up to New
Ens-lan- bore bis name.

In her desolate cottage his "little
mother" read it, with the account of
the heroic onset, and mourned for her
slain soldier as only a fond mother
can.

Meanwhile in a southern hospital
scores of wounded soldiers lay, burned
by consuming fevers that no skill could
allv.

"Can't save them not one." said the
surgeon on his round. "The whole
pack were drunk when they went to
battle and this is the result. The
whiskv has fed the fever, vou see
That fellow out there," pointing to the
tall figure of Capt. Tom stretched up
on a cot. "may sret ud: he was sober

The summer was well over. Up
amid the New England villages th
grain was waving yellow on the hill
and in the orchards the fruit hung in
luscious, clusters.

But hundreds of homes were made

PIRST RATIONAL ANK

OF HAVENS A. OHIO.

Chas. Merts, President.

H. L. IIine, Vice Pres't.
R. B. Carnahan, Cashier.

DIRECTORS,

Chas. Merts, H. L. Hine,
H. W. Riddle, C. S. Leonard,

Orrin Stevens.

Your business is solicited.

Second Rational ank,

RAVENNA, OHIO.
Capital Paid Up, $150,000

In U.S. Bonds.

, U. S. BoNDSof all kinds bought

and sold, and exchanged at cur-

rent market rates.

U. S. Coupon Four per Cent
Bonds on hand for immediate

delivery.
G. F. Robinson, President.

C. A. Reed, Vice Pres't.
Wm. H. Beebe, Cashier.

F." H. Carnahan, Teller.

Business Cards.
JOHN PORTER,

Attorney and Counsellor at Law.
BLACKBTOHS BLOCK. BAVENSA. O.

L.O AN. Money to loan on FarmTO JOHN POJSTEB.
1211-1- 7 Ravenna. O.

C. H. GRIFFIN,
tt--v ENTIS T. Office over"First National
JL? Bank. cilice hours from. 8 a. m. to 5 p. m.

H. H. SPIERS,
AND SUBGEOW. Office

PHYSICIAN Block.
Office open at all hours.

J. H. DTJSSEIi,
A TTORNEY AT SjAW, and KOTABT

PUBLIC. Counsel In English and German.
Pension business and foreign correspondence
solicited. Agency for reliable Steamship lines
Office over Fiath's Clothing Store, ttavenna. O

J. H. NICHOLS.
Attorney at Law and Notary Public. Office

in Pbenix Block.oy er Second National Bank,
- Ravenna, Ohio. -

S. F, HANSELMAN,
AT LAW.ATTORNS attobnet.

Office in the Court House. '

(1068) - Ravenna. O.

I. T. SIDDAIX,
Attorney at lawi

Office in Phenix Block, Ravenna, 0

J. W. HOLCOMB,
AT LAW.ATTOB.NET No. 58. Boom 13,Biddle Block

Bavenna, Ohio. llis-l- y

HARRY L. BEATTY,
AT LAW. NOTARY PUBLIC

ATTOBNET 18, Biddle Block,
ins-l- y Bavenna, Obio.

I. H. PHELPS,
TTORNEY AT LAW
(1271) Office in Swift Block, Bavenna. O.

Brown's Bakery- -

. Corner of Main and Prospect Streets,
makes a specialty of

FINE CAKES.
-- ALSO

FRESH BREAD, BUNS, BOLLS
and CAKES, every day.

We use the best material, and take
pains to have all our goods first class.
Call and See Us.

C. S. BROWN,
Corner Main and Prospect Sts.(116

REAL ESTATE!
For Sale, at a Bargain,

BOUSE and about 1 acre of land, on Jones St.,
Bavenna, with ail Kinds oi improvements.

FOUR HOUSES and LOTS, well located in Ba
venna, -

SEVER Ad FARMS in Portage and Summit
Counties, for sale or exchange

HO DSE and one acre, one mile west of Ravenna
FARM. 88 acres IV miles west of Bavenna

Small house and good barn.
Also. MONEY TO LOAk, on short notice.

J. B. BURNS,
Real Estate and Insurance Agent,

KENT, O.
Or. H. L. Beatty. Ravenna, 1148

CAFJEKS

HlV.ER

! i

hick Headache and relieve all the tronblea in
dent to a bilious state of the system, such a9
Dizziness, Nausea, Drowsiness, DUtress after
Zl.i u.)., n h. Ririo. ha. While their moss
remarkable success has been shown la curing 4

iluSa.
-- ...t. vet rorter'o Uttla 1.1vgp PflU aia
egually valuable In Constipation, curin g and

this annoying complaint,while they alsd
correct all disorders of the B tomach.stimulate the
liver and regulate the boweld. Even ii they only

Acba they would be almostprioeless to those who
; Buffer from this distressing complaint; batforta-natel-v

theirgoodness does noteudhere,and those
who onoetry them will find these little pilla valu-

able in so many ways that they will not be wil-.li-

to do without them. But after allalck head

A1H1
I Is of o many lives that here fa wher
we makTour great boaat. Our pilla core it while

arterttittie liver Pfflfl very stroll and
TOveMTtotake. One or two pills makoa dosa.

vegetable and do not gripoor
purgsTbut by their gentle action please all wha
DM ihem. In vialsat S5 cents ; nva tor $1. BOW

fcy druggist everywhere, or sent by mail.

CARTER MEDICINE CO., New iVorW
SMALL PILL SMALL DOSE. SMALL PRICl

j 0ASF BUYERS
Will you kindly remember that we are

IT REMAINS A PHANTOM.

Professor Vlrchow Holds Tnat the Kiss-
ing Link Is Far From Discovery.

We know that man existed in - the
quarternary epoch, that he lived
through long ages miserable and de-
pressed, while stone, wood,' horn and
bone constituted the material of his
arms and of his only instruments, said
Professor Virchow in a recent lecture
at Moscow; we are convinced that a
lonc interval separated the age of
Stone from the age of metals, and that
only in particular places was the use
of stone immediately replaced by that
of metals. These are the data "which
now make part of the general knowl-
edge acquired by civilized nations
since the foundation of the congress,
But further studies respecting the
origin and the regions whence the
different branches of civilization have
sprung have advanced relatively but
very little. We seek in vain for the
"missing link" connecting man with
the monkey or any other animal
species. - .

There exists a definite barrier separ-tin- g
man from the animal which has

not yet been effaced heredity, which
transmits to children the faculties Of
their parents. We have never seen a
monkey bring a man into the 'world,
nor a man produce a monkey All
men having a simian appearance are
simply pathological variants. It was
generally believed a few, years . go
that there existed a few human races
which still remained in the primitive
inferior condition of their organization.
But all these races have been objects
of minute investigation, and we know
that they have an organization like
ours often, indeed, superior to that of
supposed higher races; thus, the
Esquimau head and the head of the
Terra del Fuegans belong to the per
fected types, borne races have the
same skulls, very small, of about the
same volume as the ' microcephalous
skulls; for example, the inhabitants of
the Andaman islands and the Veddahs

Ceylon have been regarded as
microcephalic. A more exact r study
has, however, shown a difference be
tween them and the real microcephalic
races. The head of an 'Andaman
islander or of aVeddah is very regular.
only all its parts are a little smaller
than among men of the ordinary races.
Nanicephalic heads (dwarf), as I call
them, have none of these characteristic
anomalies that distinguish, really
microcephalic heads.

A single race, that of the Orang- -
Simaings and the Orang-Cek- ai of the
peninsula of Malacca, still remains un
studied. The single traveler who has
penetrated into the mountainous coun
tries inhabited by them, the bold
Rnnt-In- n T 1 1 1. "Vfl'1; 1 - -
ta i n ed that certain isolated individuals
among Simaings are small and have
curled hair. A new expedition - has .

been sent into that country to study
the anthropology of the Orang-Ceka- i,

from which I have recently received a
skull and a few locks of hair. The
stock is really a black race, with curly
hair, the brachycephalous head of
which is distinguished by very moder
ate interior volume, but it does not
offer the most trifling sign of bestial
development. Thus we are repulsed
at every line of the assault upon . the
human question. All the researches
undertaken with the aim of finding
continuity in progressive development
have been without result. Ihere ex
ists no proanthropos, no man-monke- y,

and the "connecting link" remains a
phantom. -

IN ON THE GROUND FLOOR.

How a Widow Made Use of What She
Heard Railroad Directors Say.

A few years ago a widow and her
daughter we're occupying a section in

Pullman sleeper on the Missouri ra--
cific railroad. The section next to this
ladv happened to be occupied by a
couple of directors of that railroad.
The partition between the two sections
was so thin that it was not aimcuit lor
a conversation carried on in one sec-
tion to be heard in the other. - The
lady traveler heard the two directors
discussing a plan of consolidation
whereby the stock of the Missouri Pa-

cific was bound to be greatly enhanced
in value. It was then but 2 or 8 cents
on the dollar. She was on her return
trip to her home in Hartford, Conn.
The conversation of the two directors
preyed upon her mind. She revolved
it over and over again, until her homo-wa- s

reached, about which time a $5,--
000 note due her was redeemed. She
sent for her attorney, detailed to him
the conversation she had heard, and
said she was almost resolved to invest
the $5,000 in Missouri Pacific The
attorney, mistaking her announced
resolution for irony, laughed, but the
woman of wealth persisted.

'It is but $5,000, she said, "ana ii
I lose I shall have just as much to eat
as I have always had and just as much
to wear. If the plans betrayed by
these two directors work out I shall
make a good deal of money buying
Missouri Pacific."

The attorney obeyed the instructions
of his client, invested the $5,000, and
in less than a month the proposed con-

solidation was consummated and the
Hartford widow realized for her $5,000
investment $250,000. At the first blush
this incident is set down as proof of
luck, but the Cincinnati Times-St- ar

holds th.it there was no luck about it.
It was simply an exhibition of what in
Wall street vernacular is termed
nerve" on the part of a quick-eare- d

and quicker witted woman. ; Not one
in 10,000 would have given any

Eerson the conversation referred to,
and not one of a thousand who might
have heard and heeded and who hap-Den- ed

to have the monev. as the widow
had it, would have dared invest it.
These incidents and illustrations
might be expanded until volumes were
tilled. The evidence wouia oe cumu--
I .:.. .Ua AWAa amr, n n .nil rv,-- o , r.IttUf V luab cjoa auu vai nut w.m.u
make what the thoughtless term luck.

Distance Learned by Touch.

Bishop Berkeley's theory that a
knowledge of distance is acquired by
touch and not by sight, and that the
eye judges only., by the experience
learned with the other sense, is borne
out by the experience of those cross-
ing the Brooklyn bridge. At the
highest point, when one sees only the
water below and nothing by which to
measure the distance, people do not
feel dizzy, because they do not appre-
ciate the height. But nearer shore,
where they can realize it by looking at
the houses and chimneys, they are
often troubled by head swimming.
Detroit Journal.

BIRDS ON THE DEFENSIVE.

Their Traits of Are De
veloped In Native Wilds.

The attitudes that some large birds
place themselves in would protect
them in comparatively open places,
says a writer in CornhilL Unless one
had seen it, one would hardly give the
raptores credit for this, but they prac-
tice it to perfection. This class of
birds has been my favorite study from
boyhood, and 1 shall never be able to
finish the. study, for something fresh
is continually coming before me. ' The
eagle, for one, places himself in strange
positions, a mere bundled-u- p bunch of
feathers to look at. .

A friend of mine, who recently
visited Achill island, the island of the
eagle, was on the cliffs with his wife
and some other friends when a lady
saw in a cleft of the rocks close to her
what she thought was a splendid tuft
of feathers that had been blown there
by the wind. On stooping to pick them
up, out from the cleft dashed a mag-
nificent eagle, leaving behiud him a
tuft of feathers as a memento. Vigilant
as the bird is, he is frequently walked
over. After gorging he gets drowsy:
indeed, it is ouly under these circum
stances that such a thing could take
place.

Jbalcons, hawks the larger specie
can compress their feathers and look

very slim if they think it necessary to
o so. As to the owls, they can hump
p into any position they think most
uitable. It is useless to look for these

traits in any of the
family kept in zoological collections,
for the birds are so accustomed to see
large numbers of people passing or
standing in front of them that they
treat the whole matter with . perfect
indifference. They know that at a cer-
tain time their food will be brought
them, and that they are otherwise per
fectly safe. Then the raptores in a
wild state have a bloom on their
plumes like the bloom on a bunch of
grapes, which is not often seen when
in captivity.

Brutality of the Fortune Hunter.
Married her for her monev, did he?

Why did he not kill her outright and
take itr asks the JN. i. Commercial Ad
vertiser. Indeed, that is what a man
who makes a match with such motives
would really like to do. He wants the
hard dollars, not the soft woman who
owns them, and he hates her because
he has had to take her also. Poor lit-
tle heiresses, with such delightful
fortunes; poor little widows, with a
snug sum settled on you by the hus
band who had your comfort at heart
how much better that vou should be
Denniless women, sewing for your
living at 10 cents a shirt! Then some
strong, loving hand might gather you
up to a tender heart, and you might
be very sure it was all for yourself
all,' every bit of it. Now, with so many
fortune hunters afloat, what are you
going to do? Married for money, was
she? And that is whv her face is so
hard and her eyes so cold. She knows
it, one can see. She remembers the
kisses that were so much cold "court
ing." and did not come from the heart
at all; the vow that was a lie, when in-

stead of saying, "I take this woman for
better or for worse," he should have
said: "I take this woman for her
property." She understood that long
ago, no doubt. ioa help ber? Mar
ried for money and yet she was as
sweet and as pretty as many a girl
who is married for pure love a rose
bud that might have been plucked to
wear over a true heart What did
the fortune hunter care for thatP A
man who woos a woman with mer
cenary motives is rather apt to hate
her the more for being worthy ol a
better fate. And in any case, a man
hates a woman who reverses the proper
state of things, and "endows" him with
her "wordly goods." It is contrary
to the prayer book, and contrary to
nature.

New Use for Old Rails.
A most useful method, of transform

ing old and disused colliery bridge
rails into sleepers has been devised by

Lancashire engineer, it is only
necessary to cut the old rails into
suitable lengths, punch two holes in
the web of the rail, into each of which
the tail piece of a special fastening clip
encases, and the sleeper is complete.
Both the cutting and the punching
can easily be done in position if do
sired. These sleepers are likely to be
especially serviceable and convenient
at collieries where rails have constant
ly to be taken up and moved about.
as there are no nans to draw or weages
to drive in taking the rails np or
laving them down again, and the in-

ventor claims that they are more dur
able than wooden sleepers and that
their first cost will compare favorably
with the low cost of the latter. ulobe--
Democrat.

.. Was a Well-Poste- d Man.

A Fourth avenue man thought he
would surprise his wife not long ago.
and he proceeded to purchase lor ner a
wrap. At the same time what he knew
about wraps was so little that it
shouldn't have been permitted on the
streets without a nurse. X he lady in
the store where he made his wish
known picked over a lot and handed
him out something.

"What's that?" he asked.
"That's a conceit,just received," she

answered, somewhat in the manner of
shop vernacular. .

He looked at it about a tenth oi
socond.

"Show me something else," he said
"my wife's got conceit enough already
for two women. Detroit f ree rress.

"Why Putnam County Is Small.

In examining the map of the state
of Illinois the question is often asked
how it happened that Putnam county
was founded so small. This is the rea
son given by the Virden Record:
number of years ago Putnam county
embraced all the territory now in sev
eral of the adjoining counties, and had
a member of the legislature. Whea
ever the citizens of a portion of this
district would object to any of his ac
tions the representative would intro
duce a bill making another county of
that territory. This plan
he followed for several years, until all
that was left of the original county of
Putnam was four townships, and this
he continued to represent until he
died.'

The highest average speed attained
by railway trains in England is lilty
one miles an hour.

low all Competition.
Think of it ! Read it again ! - You see
Don't buy cheap, shoddy goods. They JoR well, but are dear at any price.
Examine ihem critically, then come and compare with ours. 'Also,

See IIht Hew
And extremelyllowlprices on them.
so little money. And remember, too, that our goods are guaranteed as

"Tom," she said, with a little laugh,.
tnat was half a sob, "you've come home
to me pure and true as you went my
good boy has kept his promise!"

"Yes, thank heaven! I have kept my
promise!" he answered, with a solemn
tenderness in his handsome eyes; "and
it has been my salvation! The temp-
tation was a sore one, and, if I had
yielded, I should have died, like sev-
eral of my comrades, poor fellows!
But the thought of you saved me, as I
seemed to see your face between me
and the luring glass. It was all your
work, 'little mother

"And God has given me my reward!
He has given me back my boy, whom

mourned as dead!" responded his
mother, with happy tears.

Irish and Yankee Shrewdness.
A correspondent of the Youth's Com--

ptiion vouches for a new story of Irish
Shrewdness:

A gentleman was sitting in the wait
ing-roo- m of a station on the New York
and New England railroad when an
Irishman turned away from the ticket
office and came up to him.

"1 have got the best of this ould cor
poration for once in me life," said he.

--How is that, .Fat?"
"T llAVA lionorllt Q rnilnrl-fr- m fi,lrof

New York and back, and" in a whis-
per "I ain't comin' back."

Which recalls an incident in the Old
Colony railroad station at Boston last
summer. A tail, thin woman, hand--
omely dressed, asked at the ticket of

fice for "half a round trip ticket." The
agent pushed a single ticket toward
her, naming the cost "But that is
more than the half ticket would be. I
want a half round trip ticket," said
she, with dignity and determination,
and when the clerk failed to accom mo- -

ate her she paid the price of the
single trip ticket with an air and ex-
pression that said as plainly as words
that she considered herself defrauded.

Boston Advertiser.

SACRED DEER IN JAPAN.

Tame Creatures to Be Fonnd in a Queer
Mountain Town.

Humphrey B. Kendrick, a former
resident of Santa Barbara, Cal., who
has just returned to San Francisco
from a residence of several years
in JaDan. pjives the Examiner an in
teresting description of a little moun
tain town named Xsara, in that coun
trv.

"JSverv one in jsara has aeer, saia
Mr. Kendrick, "and they are as plen
tiful there as dogs in an American
town, while around the temples are
great numbers, all .sacred to the Jap
anese. And they are very lame, com
ing up even to the stranger, and al-

most begging for gingerbread, of which
thev fond, and which theare verv

. .... .
tourists are expected to buy lor mem.

"When the emperor, a great many
years asro. came into jxara, ana xnara,
vou know, was the first capital of
JaDan. he rode on a white deer, and
that at once made the deer sacrea, anu
at the same time it became fashion'
able to own one, and now thev are the
most common thing to be seen in the
place, unless it be lanterns which are
actually without number anu oi every
kind and oualitv. A lantern in Japan
is verv different from one here, for
there thev are stone pillars, although
there are some of metal, and made to
he susDended. I saw "some of bronze
in one of the temples, which had been
brought from Holland long ago. bui,
While there are so many, the Japanese
will never count them.

"That would be a very wicked thing
in the sight of the gods, who keep tne
number a careful secret. And though
sacrilegious foreigners have made the
attemot no two of them have ever
counted the same. Another feature is
the oroldfish ponds no such hsh as
vou see here, but 12 to 14 inches long
and of such a deep color, darker than
orano-- even. And those with the fan
tails are beautiful. All of the ponds
and lakes are full of them, and as the
water is very clear it is a marvelous
thing to stand on the shore and watch
them dart through the ripples, and
when out in a boat the very bottom
assumes a golden hue."

Better Looking Girls at Home.

It is narrated of a distinguished
American journalist that when he viS'
ited Kgvpt for the first time lie rou
out one morning to take a look at the
pyramids. Mounted upon a bony As-

syrian mule he had inspected these
mammoth chefs d'eevre of the lost arts,
when suddenly he was brought face to
face with the bphinx.

"Goshl" said he in tones of astonish
ment. "What's this?"

"That." exclaimed Hassan Ben Ali
the faithful mameluke guide, "that is
the famous Sphinx emblazoned
song and illumined in glory."

"Humph!" said the jonrnalist, after
a critical review of the placid dame
features, "so, this is the Sphinx, eh
Well. I don't think she amounts to
verv much. We've got girls in on
office 100 per cent better looking than
she is!" Waverley Magazine.
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BEWARE OF FRAUD.
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